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Controversial  'Yahoo'  Returns  at  UMass 


Today  S  I 
rKpdMcd  IO 

"Yahoo"  is  back,  complete 
lhT>"^.dw>th   a  drawing  of  Spiro 
Agnew  occupying  Lincoln's 
.  seat  in  the  Memorial  of  the 
same  name  and  a  slogan, 
"What  do  you  want,  good 
.       grammar  or  good  taste"  on 
'     the  front  cover. 
* «       The    alleged  humor 
g,  ..  magazine  published   at  the 
University  of  Massachusetts 
was  suspended  for  two  years. 


volved,  but  returned  to 
campus  last  year  in  what 
former  students  describe  as 
an  "innocuous  form." 

The  editors  this  year  ex- 
pressed hope  in  the  magazine 
printed  in  black,  white  and 
red,  that  they  would  publish 
quarterly  —  charging  50 
cents  per  issue  or  $1.50  per 
subscription 

The    university  ad- 


Senate  funds  from  "Yahoo" 
in  1966,  following  a  verbal 
barrage  by  Sen.  John 
Harrington,  D-Lowell,  who 
was  displeased  by  cartoons. 

The  first  cartoon  in  the 
1966  battle  depicted  a  priest 
pulling  a  rabbit  out  of  a 
chalice,  while  the  second 
portrayed  U.S.  Army  Special 
Forces  troops  as  "Green 
Sickies"  rather  than  "Green 

Rerpts  " 


Both  cartoons,  student 
Senate  officials  said,  were 
meant  as  satires. 

At  the  time,  Scott 
Freeland,  a  Yahoo  staff 
member,  admitted  the 
quality  of  the  publication 
"has  not  been  what  it  should 
be,"  but  students  issued 
strong  protests  at  the  cutting 
of  the  budget. 

The  current  issue  is  not 
kind    to    President  Nixon 


(Noxin)  and  Vice  President 
Agnew,  and  devotes  con- 
siderable space  to  air  and 
water  pollution  satires. 

A  New  York  magazine  has 
a  full  page  ad  in  the 
publication  which  shows  a 
semi-nude  woman  as  a 
sandwich.  Also  included  is  a 
cartoon   reading  sexual 

See  CONTROVERSIAL 

Page  Two 
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It  has  been  a  long  four  years  for  the 
editors  but  the  time  has  at  last  come  when 
the  Administration  thrusts  baccalaureate 
degrees  in  the  shape  of  little  booklets 
looking  more  like  passports  than 
diplomas,  upon  us  and  pushes  us  out  into 
the  world.  We  can  (shudder)  work  - 
provided  we  can  find  someone  to  hire  a  Lib 
Arts  major-  or,  if  we  cannot  face  the  world, 
we  can  go  on  to  graduate  school.  If,  after 
getting  a  Master's  we  still  can't  adjust  we 
may  return  for  a  Doctorate.  If  we  find 
ourselves  still  incompetent  after  that  we 
can  always  teach.  Should  we  discover  that 
in  addition  to  being  inept  we  are  also 
stupid,  unimaginative,  narrow  and  im- 
possible to  get  along  with,  we  may  become 
administrators.  Then  we'd  be  on  the  other 
end  of  the  humor  magazine  shaft,  the  other 
side  of  the  anus,  as  'twere. 

Nonetheless  we  shall  miss  editing  the 
Yahoo-there  isn't  a  hell  of  a  lot  else  to 
miss.  It  has  been  a  fun  filled  four  years 
that  we,  a  distinct  pseudo-intellectual 
segment  of  the  campus,  have  captained 
the  magazine's  destiny.  Years  filled  with 
having  our  assets  frozen  by  an  over-zelis 
Student  Senate  President,  being  fired  by 
his  successor,  having  the  magazine 
abolished,  having  to  wheedle  money  out  of 
a  Budgets  Committee  that  would  make 
Silas  Maimer  look  like  Diamond  Jim  Brady 
and.  upon  the  insistance  of  a  bush-league 
Richelieu,  having  to  sned  our  copy  to  the 
Vatican  for  approval  before  publication. 


But  we  have  heartily  enjoyed  this-we  have 
$170,000  worth  of  graft  squirreled  away  in 
Swiss  banks  and  an  offer  from  the 
Mademoiselle  staff  to  put  out  their  August 
issue  as  a  take  off  on  Lampoon's  take  off 
on  their  July  issue.  Excelsior. 

From  the  perspective  of  four  years  and 
our  own  insufferable  conceit  we  should 
like,  in  our  last  issue,  to  recommend  to 
your  attention  a  few  things  which  you  shall 
have  to  continue  living  with. 

Things  like  the  Student  Senate,  that 
sterling  example  of  the  failure  of  the 
democratic  system,  which  is  largely 
composed  of  self  important  power-happy 
mediocrities.  This  institution  has  proven  to 
us  that  campus  elections  to  anything  are  no 
more  valid  indexes  of  ability  than  is  any 
other  popularity  poll.  We  grant  that  such 
elections  often  separate  the  wheat  from 
the  chaff ;  our  complaint  is  that  the  chaff  is 
selected  for  office.  The  Senate  has  often 
asked  what  purpose  Yahoo  serves  on 
campus;  the  obvious  answer  being  that  it 
provides  an  excuse-abused-for  the 
Student  Senate's  existence.  The  truly 
responsible  people  in  the  Senate  can  be 
counted  on  the  fingers  of  one  hand-a  hand 
that  could  be  better  used  to  make  obscene 
gestures  at  the  balance  of  the  senators. 

One  of  the  creations  of  this  self  styled 
legislature  was  the  R.S.O. — Recognized 
Student  Organizations — office  to  correlate 
and  expedite  the  various  student  ac- 
tivities. The  "Student"  element  in  this 


institution  was  soon  overwhelmed  by  the 
"Organization"  element  and  now  the 
Senate  finds  that  the  office  which  began  as 
a  Senate  Subordinate  is  not  merely  dic- 
tating to  the  student  organizations  but  to 
the  Senate  itself.  Anyone  doubting  us  can, 
if  he  wishes,  simply  review  the  feat  of 
legislative  legerdemain  R.S.O.  ac- 
complished in  the  passage  of  the  much 
debated  "2.0"  bill.  We  would  be  a  bit 
relieved  had  the  Senators  discovered  this 
Frankenstien's  monster  to  their  dismay, 
but  many  haven't  even  discovered,  much 
less  dismayed.  We  wish  the  students  well 
with  their  benevolent  despot,  although  in 
all  fairness  we  must  admit  that  Ed  Buck 
hardly  resembles  Porfirio  Diaz  at  all. 

Speaking  of  despotism,  let's  consider  our 
Administration,  specifically  the  naive 
belief  of  Messrs.  Hunsberger  and  Wood- 
side  that  the  alternatives  of  "publish  or 
perish;  research  or  resign"  which  they 
offer  a  timid  and  thoroughly  cowed  faculty 
cannot  hurt  the  University,  (and  more 
important,  hurt  us).  In  spite  of  our 
laughably  low  pay  scale  we  have  a  few 
farily  intelligent  professors  here;  we 
wonder  what  happens  to  them  when  they 
become  deans.  They  either  ignore  or  are 
ignorant  of  the  unique  purpose  of  a  State 
university-to  provide  cheap,  in-class, 
education  for  the  children  of  lower  income 
families.  What  happens  to  a  dean's  job 
when  he  has  fired  his  teachers  and 
therefore  has  lost  his  students,  being  left 


with  only  a  staff  of  writers?  We  assume  he 
can  always  open  a  publishing  house. 
Perhaps  even  renting  quite  cheaply  office 
space  in  one  of  the  vacant  buildings  of 
what  was  once  the  University  of  Mass.  We 
anticipate  the  appearance  of  "Woodside 
House"  or  "Hunsberger-Mifflen,  Inc." 

Happily,  however,  all  our  ad- 
ministrative problems  may  be  solved  in 
the  traditional  administrative  way  --  by 
I.B.M.  machines  as  President  Lederle, 
perhaps  to  fill  the  gap  left  by  his  own  in- 
decisiveness,  staffs  the  University  with 
machinery  (which  is  nearly  always 
decisive,  if  nothing  else.)  The  Ad- 
ministration, in  what  is  rapidly  becoming 
a  campaign  to  overwhelm  what  shreds  of 
individual  initiative  that  society  has  left 
the  student,  has  gone  mechanized.  Now 
that  the  Industrial  Revolution  has  caught 
up  with  education  it  is  necessary  for  the 
student  to  adapt  himself  to  the  new 
society,  in  which  he  must  live.  He  must 
mold  himself  into  that  form  which  offers 
the  least  resistance  to  the  system-flat  and 
rectangular  with  punched  holes. 

And  now  we  turn  to  our  critics  of  the  past 
four  years;  people  truly  unique  among 
critics  these  individuals  are  distinguished 
in  that  their  criticism  is  very  seldom 
constructive.  These  self-appointed  "ar- 
biters of  elegance"  have  been  vociferous 
in  their  bitching  that  Yahoo  is  written  by  a 
power  elite  of  three  people  who  constitute 
a  "distinct  pseudo-intellectual  segment  of 
the  campus."  Anti-religious,  anti- 
fraternity,  anti-clerical,  anti-Semitic,  we 
have  been  the  center  of  a  storm  of  abuse 
after  the  publication  of  every  issue.  We 
have  rather  liked  the  attention.  In  fact 
when  our  last  issue  was  universally  well 
received  we  could  not  help  but  feel  that  we 
had  somehow  failed  It  would  have  been 
much  more  worthwhile  had  some  of  our 
vociferous  critics  come  down  to  the  office 
and  helped  us  write  the  mag.  While  we 
don't  mind  getting  all  the  glory,  we  hate 
like  hell  to  do  all  the  work  In  conclusion, 
we  should  like  to  refrain  from  any  ex- 
pression of  bitterness  of  sarcasm  towards 
these  people  who  have  been  more  hin- 
derance  than  help  to  us,  and  have  still 
loudly  demanded  more  and  better 
magazines;  we  should  simply  like  to  call 
their  attention,  as  we  leave,  to  the  sprig  of 
mistletoe  stapled  to  our  coattails. 
The  End 


As  Yahoo  dies  for  the  second  time  in 
its  19  year  existence,  we  feel  that  the 
above  1961  editorial  is  as  relevent  now 
as  it  was  then.  Very  little  has  changed 
since  it  was  written,  yet  there  is  a 
difference,  the  magazine  was  not  dead 
then,  now  it  is. 

When  Yahoo  fell  in  1966,  it  was  due  to 
the  state  legislature.  This  time  the 
Student  Senate  takes  the  credit.  This 
cut  was  an  economy  move,  the  students 
now  save  $7,500  in  taxes,  but  that  figure 
is  lost  in  the  total  budget  which  has 
increased. 

Humor  and  satire  has  been  dying  on 
college  and  university  campuses  for 
many  years.  As  Yahoo  falls,  so  does  the 
existence  of  student  sponsored  humor 
magazines.  All  that  remains  of  the  over 
300  college  satire  magazines  is  the 
HARVARD  LAMPOON,  which  is 
funded  by  an  endowment. 

In  the  next  few  pages  we  give  you 
examples  of  the  past:  the  magazine, 
letters,  and  news  articles.  This  issue  is 
dedicated  to  us.  the  Editors  and  Staff 
who  have  given  our  time  and  energy  to 
an  apaihetic  student  audience  over 
almost  a  score  of  years. 


Editor's  Note 


It  is  a  thrilling  experience  to  create  something  new.  And  in 
publishing  the  first  edition  of  Ya-Hoo  we  feel  that  we  have  done 
just  that-created  something  new,  something  lasting,  and 
something  of  value  to  the  growth  of  the  University.  At  the  risk 
of  sounding  sickeningly  sentimental,  we  are  proud  of  our 
magazine.  We  believe  it  has  made  an  auspicious  beginning  and 
we  are  confident  it  will  improve  as  we  gain  in  experience. 

To  be  technically  honest,  Ya-Hoo  is  not  the  first  humor 
magazine  in  the  history  of  the  University.  Bill  Doran,  '15,  after 
noticing  a  poster  publicizing  Ya-Hoo,  wrote  an  article  in  the 
Massachusetts  Alumnus  in  which  he  reminisced  about  a 
humor  magazine  of  earlier  days: 

From  the  poster  I  learned  that  some  of  the  students  are 
about  to  launch  a  magazine  of  humor.  I  made  immediate 
arrangements  to  subscribe  and  altered  my  classmate  Robert 
E.  Patterson  in  New  York  City.  He  has  been  for  years  with 
D.C.  Heath  &  Co.,  publishers,  and,  as  will  appear,  was  a 
publisher  himself  in  his  youth.  Mr.  Patterson  replied  promptly 
and  as  follows: 

"Dear  Bill:  In  1913,  when  we  were  juniors,  Sid  Masse  and  I 
ventured  into  the  field  of  humorous  college  journalism.  We  so 
continued  until  graduation  when  we  turned  "The  Squib"  over 
to  a  group  of  sophomores. 

"We  later  learned  from  friendly  profs  that  some  members  of 
the  faculty  were  apprehensive.  They  feared  that  we  might 
attack  some  of  them  if  only  by  innuendo.  Such  an  idea  was 
farthest  from  our  thoughts.  We  had  agreed  that  we  would  keep 
the  paper  clean  and  aboveboard. 

"A  humorous  publication  has  a  place  on  any  campus.  It  can 
help,  especially  along  the  line  of  morale  and  spirit.  But  it  must 
a^oid  the  bawdy  and  smart-aleck." 

It  has  been  forty-two  years  since  the  initial  publication  of 
"The  Squib",  but  Ya-Hoo  still  pays  tribute  to  its  traditional 
editorial  policy.  We  do  not  believe  that  a  collegiate  humor 
magazine  need  be  smutty  to  be  eniovable,  and  have  aimed 
rather  at  a  different  level  of  light  reading  (although  the  Puritan 
Witch-hunters  will  manage  to  find  something  objectionable 
here,  as  they  do  in  nearly  everything  else  they  read. —  College 
humor  magazines  have  had  an  amazingly  high  mortality  rate. 

Our  aim  is  to  satirize  college  life  in  general  and  to  expose  the 
humorous  institutions  of  the  University  in  particular.  Oc- 
casionally we  may  take  pot-shots  at  faculty,  students,  or  ad- 
ministration, but  the  spirit  in  which  we  shoot  is  friendly  and 
good-natured,  not  malicious. 

Above  all.  our  goal  is  to  provide  our  subscribers  with  a  half- 
hour  of  light  reading  matter  far  removed  from  the  cloisters  of 
academia.  You  will  find  nothing  of  existentialism,  tran- 
scendentalism, or  nihilism  in  Ya-Hoo;  only  insanity,  inanity, 
and  humanity. 

B.L.B. 


1954-5 


To  the  Editor: 

I  think  Ya-Hoo  is  the  most  entertaining 
and  intellectually  challenging  publication 
in  its  field.  I  think  all  intelligent  people 
should  read  it.  I  plan  to  collect  them  all.  I 
also  collect  dead  bodies  and  Type  "O" 
blood. 

Affectionately, 


THE  MAIL  POUCH 


To  the  Editor: 

As  we  will  have  no  further  use  for  it,  we 
would  like  to  present  as  a  gift  to  Ya-Hoo 
our  well-thumbed  edition  of  Lane's  An- 
thology of  Four-Letter  Words.  We  hope  you 
have  better  luck  with  it. 

Your  pen  pals, 
The  Quarterly 


To  the  Editor: 

Your  magazine  is  not  fit  for  human 
consumption,  but  I  eat  is  anyway. 

Barfingly, 
Garbage-mouth  Glitz 


Vampira 


To  the  Editor: 

Thanks  for  the  big  beer  party  you  threw 
for  the  whole  Ya-Hoo  staff.  It  was  a  fine 
gesture  on  your  part  to  use  the  sub- 
scription funds  to  pay  for  the  refresh- 
ments. We  just  hope  the  subscribers  don't 
mind  about  the  second  issue.  Thanks 
again. 

Hung  over, 
The  Ya-Hoo  staff 


To  the  Editor: 

After  reading  your  magazine  carefully,  I 
find  that  it  must  be  added  to  the  subversive 
list  and  burned  accordingly.  Not  only  is  it 
humorous,  but  it  shows  definite  "liberal" 
tendencies. 

Point  of  order, 
Joe  McCarthey 

•  »  *  * 

To  the  Editor: 

If  you  persist  in  distributing  your 
publication  at  the  University  of 
Massachusetts  you  will  be  liable  to  court 
action. 

More  truth  than  fiction 
Massachusetts  S.P.C.  A. 


1955  View  of  a  Frat  House 


To  the  Editor: 

I  have  been  dating  a  member  of  Sigma 
Epsilon  Xi  for  three  weeks  now,  and  he 
hasn't  offered  me  his  pin.  What  can  I  do? 

Frustrated  Frosh, 
(Name  Withheld) 


To  the  Editor: 

Please  accept  this  check  as  payment  for 
one  year's  subscription  to  Ya-Hoo.  I'm 
sure  I  will  enjoy  reading  it. 

Rudolph  Gasser, 
Northampton  State  Hospital 


m  v 

<>'.^-\  v.  ».  Ik 
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/<?  interrupt  you  Charlie,  old  buddy,  but  I  bat  e  to  take  my  date  borne.' 


On  Ya-Hoo  and  Yahoos 

Occasionally  a  mature  sophomore  taking  English  26  will  pop 
his  head  out  of  one  of  those  insane  buckets  hanging  on  a  tree 
waving  a  Rinehart  Edition  and  say:  "Is  there  any  connection 
between  Ya-Hoo  and  the  Yahoos  in  Gulliver's  Travels?"  This 
amazing  suggestion  of  a  correlation  is  most  gratifying  to  us 
and  assures  us  that  there  is  hope  for  the  survival  of  in- 
tellectualism  at  the  U.  of  M.  yet. 

For  strange  as  it  may  seem,  our  sophomore  friend  has 
struck  the  nail  on  its  proverbial  cranial  peak.  Ya-Hoo  gets  its 
quaint  title  from  Jonathon  Swift's  raunchy  chapter,  "A  Voyage 
to  the  Houyhnhnms."  To  wit: 

"I  heard  the  word  Yahoo  often  repeated  betwixt  them  .  .  . 
and  I  saw  three  of  those  detestable  creatures  whom  I  first  m^t 
after  my  landing,  feeding  upon  roots,  and  the  flesh  of  some 
animals,  which  I  afterwards  found  to  be  that  of  asses  and  dogs, 
and  now  and  then  a  cow  dead  by  accident  or  disease.  .  .  My 
horror  and  astonishment  are  not  to  be  described,  when  I  ob- 
served in  this  abominable  animal  a  perfect  human  figure;  the 
face  of  it  indeed  was  flat  and  broad,  the  nose  depressed,  the 
lips  large,  and  the  mouth  wide  . . . 

"By  what  I  could  discover,  the  Yahoos  appear  to  be  the  most 
unteachable  of  all  animals,  their  capacities  never  reaching 
higher  than  to  draw  or  carry  burdens.  Yet  I  am  of  opinion  this 
defect  ariseth  chiefly  from  a  perverse,  restive  disposition.  For 
they  are  strong  and  hardy,  bui  of  a  cowardly  spirit,  and  by 
consequence,  insolent,  abject.  :  nd  cruel." 
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It  has  become  necessary  to  call  student 
attention  to  the  deplorable  lack  of  spirit 
and  imagination  that  has  been  shown  this 
spring  by  those  upon  whom  Ya-Hoo 
counted  for  the  annual  spring  pranks  that 
are  (or  where)  becoming  as  much  a  part  of 
campus  life  as  Red  Blasko  or  Dirty  Lil.  We 
look  forward  to  them  every  year  when  the 
weather  begins  to  turn  pleasant  and 
classes  drag.  Pranks,  as  long  as  they  don't 
hurt  anyone  or  damage  property, 
definitely  belong,  and  spring  is  the  time  for 
them. 

At  this  writing,  however,  1956  has  been  a 


Several 


sorry  failure  in  this  department 
feeble  attempts  have  been  made,  such  as 
the  walling  up  of  KKG's  front  door  and 
painting  the  ROTC  bulletin  board  (glass 
and  all)  black,  but  the  one  was  poorly 
executed,  and  the  other  involved  a  willful 
damaging  of  property  that  cannot  be 
condoned.  Ringing  the  Spring  Day  bells  on 
the  wrong  day  stands  out  as  the  best  bit  of 
the  season.  That,  at  least,  showed  guts  and 
imagination.  Of  course  it  ruined  our  Spring 
Day,  and  we  may  never  have  another 
because  of  it,  but  a  handful  of  people  had  a 
good  time  doing  it  and  that's  something. 
This  is  what  things  have  come  to. 
It  hardly  seems  like  only  a  year  ago  that 
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four  hairy-legged  Chordettes  had  the 
whole  campus  laughing,  especially  since 
two  of  them  are  still  around,  but  we  tend  to 
get  conservative  in  our  old  age,  and 
seniors  are  the  oldest  people  we  know. 

This  is  not  meant  as  condemnation  of 
those  who  should  have  done  the  work  so 
much  as  an  appeal  to  those  who  might  do  it 
next  year,  and  an  offer  of  all  the  assistance 
this  organization  can  provide,  within  the 
limitations  mentioned  above.  We  feel  that 
it  is  within  the  province  of  a  humor 
magazine  to  lend  aid  in  this  type  of  thing, 
so  next  year  when  the  rivers  break  up  and 
the  robins  return,  rally  'round  the  flag, 
boys! 
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An  Alabama  farmer  passed  away  and  the  preacher  came  to 
his  wife  to  get  some  information  about  the  unfortunate  to  use  in 
his  eulogy  at  the  church  service.  "Was  he  an  Elk,  a  Mason,  a 
Woodsman?  Did  he  belong  to  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  the 
Ku  Klux  Klan?"  asked  the  preacher. 

"What  is  the  Ku  Klux  Klan?"  asked  the  bereaved  wife. 

"Well,  you  might  say  that's  the  devil  under  a  sheet,"  ex- 
plained the  preacher. 

"That  he  was! "  she  replied  with  a  timid  smile. 


YA-HOO  QUICKY  QUIZ 

We/come,  welcome,  all  you  beady-eyed  little  quiz-mongers. 
Tonight  Ya-Hoo  has  something  just  for  you!  Yes,  it's  another 
of  those  Quickie  Quizzes,  just  like  you've  seen  in  all  the  other 
big  magazines.  You  may  think  you  know  all  the  answers  but  be 

careful,  these  questions  are  tricky! 

True  or  False: 

1.  George  Washington  was  the  first  president  of  the  United 

States. 

Answer :  False !  Ezika  Snurd  was  the  first  president  of  the 
United  States!  George  Washington  was  ah  early  king  of 
Mongolia  whose  name  mistakenly  entered  our  records  when  he 

applied  for  a  loan. 


2.  Police  Organizations  sanction  crime. 

Answer:  True!  This  is  the  latest  find  of  several  noted 
criminologists  who  have  proved  conclusively  that  the  only 
effective  way  to  abolish  crime  is  to  legalize  it ! 

3.  The  sky  is  blue. 

Answer:  False!  The  sky  is  purple  with  aqua  stripes!  Our 
eyes  are  unable  to  sense  this  color  due  to  the  presence  of  large 
blue  clouds  which  obscure  the  true  sky! 


4.  One  and  One  are  eight. 

Answer:  False!  One  and  one  are  thirty-two!  Try  it  on  your 

fingers  and  see  for  yourself!  Well,  it  works  for  me. 

5.  There  is  no  real  Easter  Bunny. 

Answer:  False!  This  elusive  little  creature  has  at  last  been 
seen  and  captured.  He  is  at  present  writing  abstract  poetry  for 
the  Quarterly  and  may  be  seen  daily  at  Memorial  Hall. 


6.  Baldness  is  contagious. 

Answer:  True!  If  you  are  bald  it  is  because  you  contracted  it 
from  a  bald  friend  or  relative.  Seek  revenge! 

If  you  had  one  to  three  correct  you  are  a  dolt.  More  than 
three  and  you're  a  liar.  Mark  yourself  on  a  curve,  that  way 
you'll  flunk  for  sure. 

Ed  McManus  '59 


The  traveling  salesman  found  himself  far  out  in  the  country. 
It  was  bedtime,  and  he  was  very  tired.  On  coming  to  a  far- 
mhouse, he  stopped  and  asked  the  farmer  if  there  might 
possibly  be  a  place  where  he  could  sleep  that  night. 

The  farmer  frowned  thoughtfully,  then  replied  that  he  didn't 
have  a  spare  room.  However,  if  the  traveler  would  like  to  go 
upstairs  and  sleep  with  the  redheaded  school  teacher,  it  was 
perfectlv  all  right  with  him. 

The  salesman  drew  himself  up  and  said,  "Sir,  I  will  have  you 
know  that  I  am  a  gentleman." 

To  this  the  farmer  answered,  'So  is  the  redheaded 
schoolteacher." 
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Owen  R.  Dor f  asks: 


Does  DuPont  hire  men  who 
have  definite  speech  impediments? 


Owen  H.  Dorf,  Jr.,  experts  to  receive  his 
B.S.  in  Arithmetic  from  the  Homer  Free 
Academy  in  June,  19S7  Ae  is  now  head  of 
the  education  committee  of  the  local 
chapter  of  Tau  Beta  Phi,  and  is  con- 


sidered an  all-around  good  guy  by  his 
teachers.  Owen's  question  is  meshing  at 
this  very  moment  in  the  gears  of  many 
engineers  planning  a  technical  career. 


Goodman  answers: 


Why  yeth  indeed,  Owen  uth  plain  folk 
down  here  in  Wilmington  thure  do  hire 
men  with  definite  thpeech  impedimenth. 
We  hire  juth  about  anybody  that  hangth 
hith  brainth  from  hith  belt.  We  have  a  lot 
of  fun  with  them.  We  all  have  fun  down 
here  at  DuPont  whether  we  have  definite 
thpeech  impedimenth  or  juth  do  not  know 
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any  worth.  We  thpend  long  hourth  juth 
rolling  in  rubber  thement  and  thrashing 
our  happy  heelth  in  the  air  and  we  play 
loth  of  great  mathematical  gamth  that 
you  would  probably  like  with  your 
background  of  arithmetic.  We  would  thay 
definitelv  to  try  and  thignal  to  thomeone 
even  if  you  find  it  impothible  to  talk  to 
them.  We  like  you  ath  you  are. 


I  was  weekending  with  an  Englishman 
and  his  wife.  Entirely  by  accident  I 
happened  upon  the  Englishman's  wife  in 
her  bath.  Making  a  hurried  retreat,  I 
immediately  sought  my  host  who  was 
reading  in  his  room,  and  proffered  an 
apology.  He  brought  his  head  up  and  out 
of    his    book    and    replied  most 

phlegmatically  "Skinny  old  thing, 

isn't  she?" 


A  girl  was  telling  a  boy  friend  that  she 
realized  she  was  very  popular,  but  she 
didn't  know  why. 

"Do  you  suppost  it's  my  complexion?" 
she  asked. 

"No." 

"My  figure?" 

"No." 

"My  personality?" 
"No." 

"I  give  up." 
"That's  it." 


if  only  it  weren't  so  damn  middle  class. 


Conscience  doesn't  keep  you  from 
doing  anything  wrong:  it  just  keeps  you 
from  enjoying  it. 
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Dk  L.  and  Jane  made  a  ball  of  si 
1 1  got  bigger  and  bigger 
Dick  and  Jane  laughed  tngethn 
side 


Dick  said.  La 


I  have  j  date.  Nancy  and  Sue 
mming  in  the  quarry 


Baby  Sue 


He  should  be  watched 


Sally 


Dick  is  a  trouble  maker 
He  should  be  watched 


i  the  quarry 


Baby  Sue  play*  hide  go- seek. 
Baby  Sue  knows  many  plates  to  hide 
Mother  finds  Baby  Sue  in  a  deserted  ice  box. 
She  has  been  hiding  there  for  three  days 


Dick  and  Jane  go  to  Alice  s  partv 
Dick  gives  Jane  s  doll  to  Alice 
Jane  hate*  Alice  Jane  hates  Dick 
She  plots  to  kill  them  both 


Look  at  Alkc  blow  out  the  candles  says  Jane 
It  IS  I  nice  party  " 

It  stmU    UH  D  -     Aluc  has  bad  breath 


Dick  and  Jane  ride  down  the  hill 
Dick  steers,  and  Jane  holds  him  tight 
Dick  likes  to  steer 
He  likes  Jane  to  steer  even  better 


Oh.  good,  said  mother  Where  did  you  find  hef*" 
'  At  the  quarry,"  said  Policeman  Bill 

She  was  with  Dick."  Dick  is  a  trouble  maker. 
He  should  be  witcheH 
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Fd  Stoler  and  Jack  Pasanen 


Zi)t  perfect  tfSift 
Sox  311  Occasions 


Have  you  had  an  apocalyptic  moment  today3  Ha»e  vou  expenenced  a  pnmal  con- 
froolahon7  If  not.  if  you.  too.  are  leading  >  dull  and  ambiguous  existence,  lost  m 
the  anemic  nomadism  of  the  dectinine.  Kmencan  male,  then  we  have  |ust  the  thing 
to  pot  a  bit  of  eseharofopcal  fury  m  >wi  existence  -  a  remarkable  little  \olume 
which  has  earned  the  plaudits  of  thouu  <ii  of  businessmen .  . 
leaden,  and  derfymen. 


Ufa  ftolu  Bible 

tCfje  #ttatt«t  &uccr*8  &tor?  €vt:  ©rittrn 

Thn  remarkable  and  powerful  work  revolves  around  a  uncle  pervjtuli^  —o>ic  of  the 
must  u(iu»ca^t  and  uartliu*  characters  >n  the  histur)  <«f  wtwld  Irteratiirr  His  nan.* 
n  Cud  At  the  outset  ■>*  this  efm  tale,  he  is  a  brilliant  and  creative  individual -a  tnfb 
<n-erl>earmg,  perhaps  l«>t  undeniaKlv  a  genius  Then.  IhI  In  Int.  he  Bids  that  his 
world  is  crumbling  i'ami  htm  Hr  lashes  out  ■  fury,  Ijenwne*  embrttered  and  cynical 
Against  a  panoramic  Intlgrouitd  -4  » »r  and  passion,  we  watch  him  as  he  seeks  to 
find  himself,  tn  control  the  violent  energies  which  throb  and  pulse  within  him 

We  cannot  reveal  the  Himai  of  this  monumental  struggle—  and  we  ask  that  vou 
do  not  rweal  it  to  cm  friends  who  have  not  yet  been  aide  to  obtain  copies  at  their 
hookseilen'  We  can  n»b  sav  that  the  publication  of  The  Holy  Bible  is  an  ml  in 
puMahuig  hrstur  \ .  It  rari.i  with  Doctor  Znitogo  as  one  of  the  most  significant  hook* 
to  appear  m  recent  vean 


Rtstrbe  a  €opp  Boto 


A  lawyer,  a  doctor,  and  architect  and  an  ardent 
American  communist  fell  to  arguing  over  which 
profession  had  been  established  first  in  the  world. 

"A  lawyer,  of  course,"  said  the  first.  "Man  could 
never  have  survived  without  a  few  simple  laws  to 
govern  him." 

"Nuts,"  said  the  doctor.  Without  a  gynecologist,  how 
could  Cain  have  been  born?" 

The  architect  sneered.  "Long  before  that,  my 
friends,  before  Adam  and  Eve,  some  architect  must 
have  been  on  the  job  to  bring  order  out  of  that  chaos." 

"Aha,  ha,"  beamed  the  communist.  "And  who 
created  that  chaos?" 


A  Texas  student  was  driving  along  the  Dallas  high- 
way one  night.  His  car  veered  off  the  road,  shot  down 
an  embankment,  flipped  over  twice,  and  cracked  into  a 
tree,  finally  winding  up  upside  down. 

The  student  had  just  crawled  from  the  wreck  when  a 
state  policeman  arrived  on  the  scene.  Surveying  the 
scene,  the  policeman  asked  the  youth  if  he  had  been 
drinking. 

Indignantly,  the  student  replied:  "Certainly— what 

do  you  think  I  am,  a  stunt  driver?" 
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Ija-Jloa 


YA-HOO  FRESH  AIR  APPEAL 

Send  An  R  O  T  C.  Cadet  To  Camp  This  Summer 


FAll 


Every  year  thousands  of  college  |un.ors  enrolled  if  advanced  ROTC  COURSES  ARE  UNABLE  TO 
ATTEND  SUMMER  CAM?  Th«»e  a-e  good  t-:-,s  deserving  To  share  in  the  |Oys  of  lb  wonderful  weeks  of 
fun  in  the  country  Unfortunately  Uncle  Sam  tust  doeinl  have  enough  money,  realizing  thu  «e  of  Ta  M— 
atk  our  readers  to  contribute  to  this  worthy  cause 

Thoie  fortunate  boys  leiected  to  participate  will  be  given  the  opportunity  to  romp  m  the  muddy  boon- 
docks of  Kentucky,  the  berren  plains  of  'he  m.dweit.  or  the  sail/  swamps  cf  South  Carolina,  tike  other 
advanced  cadets,  they  too  will  learn  ihe  larest  methc-ds  of  tilling  and  maiming;  they  too  will  fill  their  m*n 
w.th  the  deafening  roar  of  cannon  fiie  and  their  eyes  with  the  smoke  from  phosphorous  bombs 

Remember  the  .-(ght  to  kill  n  everyone's  concern  and  M  YOU,  (he  pwhlic,  fail  to  provide  the  funds  to 
send  these  eager  boys  to  Summer  Camp  you  will  be  breaking  their  hearts,  you  will  be  depriving  rhem  of 
their  deserved  reward,  and  mainly,  you  will  be  >ak>ng  your  life  in  your  hands,  because  these  hopped-up 
kids  might  start  knock. ng  off  you  citizens' 


'Governor,  disa  my  boy  Mario,  He  lika  to  work 
for  da  State  next  summer.  O.K.?" 
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"//  one  uishes  to  dispute  a  point  in  this  class,  the  cor- 
rect procedure  is  to  raise  one's  hand!"  "Let  s  Sct  one  thlnS  straight!  This  will  not  be  a  snap 

course!" 
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The  Illy-Id 


Part  I. 

Paris,  the  prince  of  Troy,  after  sailing  to  Mycenae  and  enjoying  the  hospitality  cf  Agamemnon  and  Menelaus,  stole  Helen, 
the  latter's  wife,  and  sailed  away  again.  This  sailing  back  and  forth  to  Mycenae  was  a  marvelous  feat  considering  that 
Mycenae  was  over  seventeen  miles  inland. 

Although  this  maneuver  was  remarkable,  the  fact  remains  that  he  did  sail  to  Mycenae  and  abducted  the  fair  Helen.  It  was 
evident  that  this  abduction  was  on  Paris's  mind  for  he  arranged  a  cocktail  party  to  lure  Helen  aboard  ship  and  was  ready  for 
departure  on  a  moment's  notice. 

(It  might  be  well  to  note  that  Greece  was  dry  at  the  time  and  Helen  was  more  than  willing  to  partake  of  some  alcoholic 
refreshment.) 

Nevertheless,  Paris  boarded  his  bireme  with  the  anxious  Helen  coming  across  the  gang  plank  behind  him.  Historians  point 
to  this  gang  plank  even  today.  Had  it  never  been  lowered,  the  Trojan  war  never  would  have  been  waged.  But  lowered  it  was  - 
and  Helen  "came  across." 

Agamemnon  was  furious  and  prepared  to  take  vengeful  action  for  the  seduction  of  Helen  and  the  downright  inhospitable 
way  in  which  it  was  done.  Menelaus  was  also  angry  about  the  incident  because  it  interrupted  his  afternoon  meeting  with  a 
delegation  of  Vestal  Virgins.  Besides  that  he  was  tired  of  his  fourteen  year  old  wife's  pranks  that  were  often  staged  for  the 
amusement  of  his  brother  Agamemnon. 


Hector,  this  is  Homer,  a  Greek  war  corres-  Wi!y  Odysseus,  wily  Odysseus,  well  your 

pendent.  He  says  the  Greeks  are  going  to  wily  Odysseus  just  bugged  out  with  his 

try  the  old  horse  gag  on  us.  ships,  men,  and  forty  slave  girls. 


Part  II. 

In  time,  Agamemnon,  yearning  for  Helen,  and  Menelaus,  tiring  of  his  social  obligations,  decided  to  get  away  from  it  all. 
Agamemnon  issued  a  bill  increasing  the  tuition  at  the  University  of  Athens  in  order  to  collect  enough  money  to  wage  war  on 
the  Trojans. 

They  gathered  together  a  fleet  of  1000  ships  which  were  assembled  in  the  Mycenean  Harbor.  In  order  to  accomplish  this 
feat,  they  had  to  build  launching  ways  seventeen  miles  long. 

Sailing  the  Mediterranean  Sea  lying  between  Argives  and  Illium  was  the  onjy  way  the  Greeks  could  travel.  They  were 
disappointed,  however,  as  they  hoped  to  be  able  to  try  the  overland  route  afforded  them  in  the  Red  Sea,  unaccustomedas  they 
were  to  sailing  on  the  water. 

Sometime  after  leaving  Achea,  the  fleet  was  high  and  dry  on  the  shore  of  Troy,  which  was  not  seventeen  miles  inland.  The 
Argive  force,  streaming  from  the  ships  in  their  armor  and  carrying  various  destructive  devices,  put  on  quite  a  show. 
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The  next  morning  at  precisely  8  A.M.,  the  forces  met  and  according  to  war  ethics,  commenced  firing.  Among  the  Greeks 
was  a  young  fellow  called  Achilles,  son  of  a  god*.  He  was  renowned  for  his  feats  of  daring  and  prowess  as  reported  by  an  in- 
telligible poet.  Achilles  was  certain  of  victory  and  a  swift  return  home.  Unfortunately  for  the  aspiring  warrier,  his  first  op- 
ponent was  an  illiterate  hoplite  who  had  never  read  Homer.  Thus  this  Trojan  was  unaware  of  Achilles'  invulnerability.  Not 
knowing  that  he  could  not  kill  Achilles,  he  killed  him. 

At  six  in  the  evening  war  was  called  on  account  of  darkness.  Both  sides  retired  to  their  trenches  and  amused  themselves  by 
playing  a  game  called  "three  on  a  match". 
•A  marvelous  device  against  the  taint  of  illegetimacy. 

Part  III. 

The  next  day  the  Greeks  again  began  their  attack  upon  the  Trojans.  Carnage  and  Pillage  were  rampant  but  aside  from 
these  two,  no  one  else  so  much  as  threw  a  stone.  Aeneas,  at  the  head  of  the  army,  met  his  opponent,  a  Thebian,  who  also  in 
civilian  life  was  in  the  construction  business.  Both  men  chatted  amiably  until  Rome  was  mentioned.  Ironically  enough  both 
men  were  in,  the  process  of  bidding  for  the  city's  construction  and  incensed  that  the  other  might  be  underbidding.  They 
engaged  in  hand  to  hand  combat  -  ughs  and  oohs  were  interspersed  with  the  latest  in  building  jargon.  Aeneas  aroused  the 
Thebian  with  "your  old  man's  as  leaky  as  a  faucet".  This  insult  was  not  taken  lightly  -  the  Thebian's  father  was  the  inventor 
of  the  washer.1 

And  he  sliced  his  opponent  into  two  unequal  parts.  Once  again  the  sun  set  and  back  to  the  trenches. 
Part  IV. 

Nineteen  years  after  Paris  and  Helen  set  sail  from  the  harbor  of  Mycenae,  a  motley  crew  of  Greeks  were  still  intent  on 
regaining  Menelaus's  wife.  And  after  nineteen  years,  Paris  was  quite  eager  that  they  succeed. 

The  Greeks  had  secret  meetings  in  order  to  arrive  at  some  unorthodox  method  of  doing  the  Trojans  in.  Homer,  a  disgruntled 
war  correspondent,  was  not  admitted  to  the  meetings.  A  Greek  by  birth  but  an  expatriot  by  conviction,  Homer  was  a  reporter 
for  the  Papyrus  of  Cairo.  Unable  to  get  any  news  from  the  Greeks,  he  vowed  revenge  on  them.  So  after  a  short  period  of 
spying,  he  slipped  through  the  Argive  lines  and  made  his  way  to  Troy.  Once  there  he  convinced  a  Trojan  officer  to  take  him  to 
his  leader.  Hector,  the  commander-in-chief  received  him  with  praise  and  thanks.  He  readied  the  troops  and  prepared  for  the 
enemy.  All  the  Trojans  were  alerted  to  be  on  guard  for  the  Argives  carrying  packages  lest  one  should  contain  a  time  bomb. 

The  Trojans  set  up  a  committee  to  arrange  alerts  and  practice  drills.  However  the  Greeks,  unbeknown  to  Homer,  were 
intent  upon  a  scheme  of  germ  warfare  and  polluted  the  Trojan  water  supply  with  the  Asian  Flu.  Everyone  died  except  Hecuba 
who  cried  about  it.  Unfortunately  for  the  Greeks,  Helen  died  too  and  the  war  was  called.  Neither  side  was  victorious. 

Hom'er  was  so  sure  that  the  Trojans  could  outsmart  the  Greeks  that  he  submitted  his  interpretation  of  the  war  to  a 
publishing  house  who  distributed  several  copies  at  Random.  When  the  Greeks  received  their  copy,  they  found  it  necessary  to 
change  the  general  trend  of  thought  in  order  to  make  it  appear  as  though  they  had  won. 

Part  V. 

Homer  was  banished  from  Greece  and  in  want  of  something  to  do  decided  to  write  the  memoir^  of  Odysseus. 
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GOINGS  ON  ABOUT 


NINETY-SEVENTH  annual  Stock 
bridge  bull-cutting  Thursday,  March 
15,  at  Grinncl  Arena.  Begins  promptly 
at  8:00  P.M.,  with  th -  first  ball  being 
thrown  out  by  President  Lederle. 

R.O.T.C.  Mass  Drill  Thursday, 
March  22,  at  Alumni  Field,  11:00 
A.M.  Drill  will  be  picketed  by  Syn- 
thesis group,  led  by  Thoreaux  and 
Schncck.  Pickcters  will  be  picketed  by 
local  chapters  of  the  D.A.R.  and  John 
Birch  Society,  led  by  Timothy  Buckley. 
Picketers,  counter-pickctcrs,  and  cadets 
will  be  arrested  by  Chief  Blashole,  in 
keeping  with  campus  tradition. 

Y.A.F.  Young  Americans  for  Fasc- 
ism, symposium  Friday,  March  23,  at 
8:00  P.M.  in  Bowker  Auditorium  on 
"The  Dangerous  Liberalism  of  Barry 
Goldwater."  'They  will  be  attacked  by 
Synthesis,  the  pacifist  group.  Retalia- 
tion will  follow. 

ASSASSINATION  of  President  Le- 
derle at  Faculty  Senate  meeting  by  the 
Faculty  Senate's  Young  Turks — both 
of  them — Monday,  March  25,  at  7:45 
P.M.  in  the  Senate  Chambers.  Assas- 
sins will  be  seized.  The  President  will 
make  no  final  address  but  will  die  as 
he  lived,  noncommittally. 

Period  of  mourning  for  President 
Lederle  from  Tuesday,  March  27  until 
•  Friday,  March  30.  The  President  will 
lie  in  state  in  the  center  of  the  Student 
Union  lobby,  much  to  the  dismay  of 
Mr.  Lilly,  on  a  catafalque  flanked  by 
an  honor  guard  of  R.O.T.C.  cadets  and 
Precisionettes. 

FUNERAL  rites  for  the  President 
on  Saturday,  March  31,  at  noon,  by  the 
shores  of  Campus  Pond.  Four  deans 
and  a  Morgan  horse  will  be  slain  and 
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immolated  on  the  funeral  pyre  with 
Dr.  Lederle.  Refreshments  will  be 
served. 

BOARD  of  Trustees  meeting  Satur- 
day, March  31,  at  8:00  P.M.  Not  open 
to  public. 

FILMS.  Double  feature  Sunday, 
April  1,  1:00  P.M.  in  the  Union  Ball- 
room. First  film  is  remake  of  old  Diet- 
rich movie  "Blue  Angel,"  which  ori- 
ginally won  high  regard  for  U.S.A. 
theater  when  shown  in  Europe.  Second 
film  is  movie  of  European  audience- 
leaving  re-make  in  disgust. 

MUSIC.  Chubby  Checker  concert 
Wednesday,  April  4,  in  the  Cage — 
appropriately  enough — at  8:00.  (Con- 
cert Association  will  take  the  rap  for 


this.)  Mr.  Checker  will  demonstrate 
his  new  dance,  "the  Writhe"  in  which 
the  dancers,  imitating  Borgia's  dinner 
guests,  scream  and  squirm  on  the  floor 
— separately.  It  will  be  raided.  Mr. 
Checker  will  leave  screaming,  "First 
the  twist,  and  then  the  whirl." 

POLITICS.  Friday,  April  6,  at 
10:15  A.M.,  anarchists  will  dynamite 
the  east  wing  of  Machmer  Hall,  new 
home  of  the  administration. 

FENIAN  Society  meeting  Monday, 
April  9,  at  7:30  in  the  Ulster  room, 
Student  Union.  Lecture  on  "Anglo- 
phobia on  the  UMass  campus." 

INAUGURATION  of  the  new 
President  of  the  University  Tuesday, 
April  10.  in  the  Union  Ballroom  at 
1 1 :00.  Formerly  an  executive  with 
I.B.M.,  the  new  President  is  a  machine. 

GREEK  Ball,  Friday,  April  13,  at 
8:00  P.M.  in  the  Ballroom.  First  an- 
nual appearance  of  the  ghost  of  Gordie 
Massingham  to  the  President  of  I.F.C. 
on  the  battlements  of  the  Student 
Union. 

RIGGED  Chariot  Races.  Saturday, 
April  14,  in  front  of  Gooseman  Hall 
at  11:00.  Followed  by  execution  of  the 
late  President  Lederie's  assassins,  who 
will  be  ceremoniously  drowned  in  the 
Campus  Pond  by  Coach  Joe  Rogers, 
who  will  deliver  a  humorous  mono- 
logue. 

SPORTS.  Sex  team  meets  team  from 
Cornell  at  Cage  Tuesday,  April  17,  at 
7:30.  We  will  be  outmatched. 

FILMS.  Thursday,  April  19,  at 
11:00  in  room  209,  ROTC  Building. 
Training  film  "The  Court-Martial  of 
General  Billy  Mitchell."  Popcorn  will 

be  sold. 


The  Ya-Hoo  is  the  official  undergraduate-  humour  magazine  of  the  Student  Body  of  the  University  of  Massachusetts.  Chairman  of  the 
Board  Wes  Honey,  President  of  the  Corporation  Tracy  B.  Wilson.  Secretary  of  the  Corporation  Joe  Patten,  Treasurer  Bcrnie  Krasr.ofT. 
Contributors  Aranow,  Axclrod,  Theroux,  R    Wilson,  and  of  course,  Fna 
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Letters  to  the  Editor 


Dear  Mr.  Editor, 

What  can  a  young  man,  not  yet  21,  do 
to  aid  the  political  candidate  of  his 
choice? 

R.Z.  Van  Meter  House 
Falsify  his  age.  Ed. 

Dear  Ya-Hco  Editor, 

My  father  says  that  the  choice  of 
candidates  for  the  elections  were 
chosen  at  the  convention  halls  in  Los 
Angeles  and  Chicago,  not  in  smokefilled 
hotel  rooms. 

Q.P.  Crabtree  House 
We  used  to  have  televised  wrestling 
for  people  like  him.  Ed. 

Dear  Editor, 

What,  aside  from  his  religion,  could 
keep  Senator  Kennedy  from  being 
elected? 

A.E.N.  Baker  House 
Not  enough  votes.  Ed. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  am  near  retirement  and  wonder 
whether  Senator  Kennedy's  plan  for  the 
aged  would  cover  me? 

DDE.  Washington 

Sorry  sir  it  only  applies  to  those 
working  a  full  time  job.  Ed. 
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Dear  Sir: 

Just  what  does  Senator  Kennedy  plan 
to  do  about  the  unemployment 
situation? 

F.F.  Boston 

•  We  understand  that  he  plans  to  put  all 
unemployed  people  to  work  digging  a 
tunnel  from  Washington  to  Rome.  Ed. 

A  donkey  is  a  donkey  is  a  donkey 
except  when  it's  a  Democrat— then  it's 
an  ass. 


Comrade  Editor. 

By  now  it  must  have  become  ap- 
parent to  you  that  democracy  will  not 
work.  Do  you  have  any  suggestions  as 
to  what  could  be  eliminated  in  the 
system  so  that  it  would9 

N.K.  Moscow 
No,  but  you  would  be  a  start  outside 
the  system.  Ed. 
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Dear  Mr.  Editor, 

Why  do  historians  say  that  the 
presidents  of  the  United  States  were  not 

always  great  men? 

A  D.  Butterfield 

Because  Senator  McCarthy  isn't 
around  any  more,  Ed. 


Dear  Sir, 
When    did    Dwight  Eisenhower 

become  president? 

A.T.  Arnold 

When  John  Foster  Dulles  died.  Ed. 


Dear  Editor, 
What  did  Westbrook  Pegler  have 

against  FDR.  anyway? 

H  A.  Knowlton 

William  Randolph  Hearst.  Ed. 

Dear  Ya-Iloo  Editor. 

Why  do  some  people  vote 
Democratic,  and  others  vote 
Republican? 

X.Y.Z.  Paris 
Some  people  are  ignorant  and  some 
are  stupid.  That  way,  each  group  can 
have  an  association  oi  its  own.  Ed. 


The  wonderful  thing  about  campus 
publications  is  their  autonomy.  The  editors  of 
all  UMass  periodicals  realize  this.  The  editors 
of  Ya-Hoo,  alas,  were  not  aware  of  this 
wonderful  fact  when  they  decided  upon  what 
to  run  on  these  two  pages.  On  each  of  these 
pages  there  was  to  be  a  full  page  photograph 
of  a  well  known  churchman,  bedecked,  as  it 
were,  with  a  disc  proclaiming  his  choice  for 
president.  Then  the  editors  of  this  journal 
found  out  about  their  antonomy.  The  editors 
were  assured,  by  the  powers  that  be,  that  the 
decision  as  to  whether  they  would,  or  would 
not,  print  these  photographs,  was  up  to  them. 

The  editors  were  further  assured  that  the 
pictures  would  not,  in  fact,  be  printed;  that 
the  administration  had  already  pulled  the 


pictures,  was  of  no  importance.  After  all,  the 
editors  could  still  agree  or  disagree  with 
South  College.  That  was  the  important  issue. 

The  editors  of  Ya-Hoo  wish  to  make  it  plain 
that  they  understand  the  position  of  the 
University  administration.  They  understand 
that  the  administration  is  as  free  from 
Beacon  Hill  pressure  and  coercion  as 
Hungary  is  from  Soviet  influence.  They 
realize,  too,  that  perhaps,  these  two  pictures 
would  have  aroused  this  Commonwealth's 
bigots  to  action,  and  that  the  administration 
would  have  borne  the  brunt  of  the  zealot's 
Banzai  attack. 

Thus,  in  this  election  year,  the  editors  of 
Ya-Hoo  are  proud.  Not  every  campus  humour 
magazine  can  be  a  political  football.  Another 
first  for  the  Ya-Hoo! 


Paid  Advertisement 


If  you  would  like  glossy  8x10  copies  of  these 
pictures,  suitable  for  framing,  send  $1.00  to: 

TheFreeSecularPress 
245  Amity  Street 

Amherst,  Massachusetts 
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Has  the  coflee  in  the  Hatch  been  tasting  different  lately? 

1961-2 
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YOCKS 

The  young  man  made  a  rather  hasty 
purchase  at  a  drug  store  and  answered 
the  druggist's  knowing  smile  with  a  short 
glowing  description  of  the  date  he  had 
that  night. 

That  evening  the  young  man  rang  the 
bell  and  was  invited  into  the  girl's  home 
and  introduced  to  her  parents.  A  general 
discussion  of  the  weather  and  other 
equally  important  subjects  was  carried 
on  for  some  time  before  the  young  man 
said,  "It's  about  time  for  us  to  be  getting 
started  if  we  are  going  to  church.  Won't 
you  come  with  us?  "  he  asked  the  parents. 

The  girl's  parents  refused  at  first,  but 
the  young  man  was  so  insistent  that  they 
finally  agreed  and  the  four  of  them  went 
to  church  together. 

About  halfway  through  the  service  the 
girl  leaned  over  to  the  young  man.  "I 
didn't  know  you  were  so  religious,"  she 
whispered.  "No,"  the  young  man  replied. 
"No,  and  I  didn't  know  your  old  man  was 
a  druggist  either." 


One  day  two  soldiers  were  arguing 
over  a  dead  animal.  One  of  them  said  it 
was  a  mule,  and  the  other  insisted  it  was 
a  donkey.  In  a  little  while,  an  officer 
came  by  and  they  asked  his  opinion.  He 
said  curtly,  "It's  an  ass;  bury  it!" 

While  they  were  digging  a  grave  for  the 
animal,  a  WAC  came  by.  She  asked, 
"What  are  you  digging?  A  fox  hole?"  —to 
which  they  wryly  answered,  "No." 


The  Sunday  gospel  shouter  was  in 
great  form.  "Everything  God  made  is 
perfect,"  he  preached. 

A  hunchback  rose  from  the  rear  of  the 
auditorium:  "What  about  me?" 

"Why,"  said  the  preacher,  "you're  the 
most  perfect  hunchback  I  ever  saw." 

Little  Johnnie,  being  reprimanded  by 
his  teacher  for  being  tardy  for  school, 
remonstrated  with  the  following  ex- 
cuses: 

"Ma  woke  Pa  up  in  the  middle  of  the 
night  saying  she  heard  something  in  the 
hen  house.  Pa,  who  sleeps  in  the  raw, 
grabbed  his  loaded  shotgun  and  ran  out 
into  the  yard.  Pa  stood  there,  with  his  gun 
pointing  at  the  chicken  house  waiting  for 
something  to  come  out  when  our  old 
hound  dog  came  up  behind  Pa  with  his 
cold  nose.  .  .and  we've  been  cleaning 
chickens  since  three  o'clock  this  mor- 
ning. 


Three  progressive,  high-powered 
rabbis  were  boasting  to  one  another 
about  the  advanced  views  of  their 
respective  congregations. 

"We're  so  modern,"  asserted  the  first, 
"we've  installed  ash  trays  in  every  pew 
so  members  can  smoke  while  they 
meditate." 


"Pah,"  minimized  the  second,  "that's 
nothing.  We  now  have  a  snack  bar  in  the 
basement  that  serves  ham  sandwiches 
after  services." 

"You  boys,"  advised  the  third,  "aren't 
even  in  the  same  class  with  my 
congregation.  We're  so  reformed  we 
close  for  the  Jewish  holidays!" 
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SIGNS  OF 
OUR  TIMES 

KEEP  RIGHT— Barry  Goldwater 
BEAR  LEFT — General  Walker 
YIELD  RIGHT  OF  WAV — Adlai 
Stevenson 

DEAD  END— Ike 

ONE  WAY — Nikita  Khrushchev 

DANGER 

CURVES — Jacqueline  Kennedy 
SLOW 

CHILDREN— Caroline  and  John,  Jr. 
DANGER 
NEW  ROAD 
UNDER  CONSTRUCTION  — John 
F.  Kennedy 
LOADING  ZONE— Fidel  Castro 
THROUGH  WAY— Premier  Nehru 
ONE  HOUR  PARKING— Tshombe 
NO  LEFT  TURN— John  Birch  So- 
ciety 


DUMP  ISSUE 


35  * 


He:  "Do  you  know  the  secret  of 
popularity?" 

•   She:  "Yes,  but  not  tonight." 


What's  a  Zebra? 

25  sizes  larger  than  a  Abra 


There  is  a  section  of  Brooklyn  which 
was,  at  one  time,  almost  entirely 
populated  by  Jews,  but  has  recently  been 
heavily  infiltrated  by  Puerto  Ricans.  Wi 
were  passing  through  and  noted  the 
following  sign  in  a  little  tailor  shop: 
SE  HABLA  YIDISH 
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Call  off  Easter!  We  found  the  body 
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No  This  Ain't  The  John  !  It's  A  Triple  .  .  ." 

1963-4 


>»  *  * 


_       -  % 

"Apparently  some  of  you  don't  lake  this  course  seriously'" 

RANGER 


1963-4 
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ENTERTAINMENT  FOR  DREAMiKS  ■     »no  s».ngi 
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DEAR  PREYBOY 
a 


Dear  Prey  boy:  One  night  while  dan- 
cing with  my  girlfriend  in  a  famous  night 
club  in  Las  Vegas,  I  found  her 
irresistible.  I  then  raped  her.  She  put  up  a 
struggle,  strangely  enough,  and  the 
whole  thing  was  frowned  upon  by  the 
maitre  d'  because  his  prize  tablecloth 
was  ruined.  Did  I  handle  it  wrong? 

—Dismayed 

Sure,  you  handled  it  wrong.  You  should 

have  got  her  drunk,  first. 

*  *  * 

Dear  Preyboy:  Are  army  boots  ac- 
ceptable at  a  formal  gathering,  i.e., 
tuxedos? 

-C.C., 

1492  Columbus  Ave.,  N.Y. 

Only  if  they  are  black. 

*  *  * 

Dear  Preyboy:  I  have  heard  a  rumor 
that  the  late  Marilyn  Monroe  was  really  a 
man  in  disquise.  Is  this  true? 

—A.  Miller, 
Hollywood,  Cal. 

Yes,  this  is  the  truth.  Although  thought 
to  be  dead,  Adolf  Hitler,  Marilyn's  true 
identity,  was  secretly  spirited  away  by 
SS  agents  to  the  United  States  at  the  close 
of  the  war.  He  then  assumed  the  identity 
of  a  movie  starlet,  making  use  of  his 
beautiful  body  to  corrupt  the  United 
States,  whereby  he  figured  that  he  could 
overthrow  the  government  and  be 
President.  However,  he  committed 
suicide  when  he  learned  he  was  pregnant 
and  the  heinous  plot  came  to  an  end.  He 

sure  fooled  everyone. 

*  *  * 

Dear  Preyboy:  What  kind  of  ice  is  best 
for  drinks? 

— D.  Martin 

Cold  ice. 

*  »  * 


Dear  Preyboy:  I  am  a  drummer  in  a 
famous  night  club  in  Vegas.  The  other 
night,  during  an  engagement,  a  man 
suddenly  raped  his  girlfriend  right  in 
front  of  my  snare  drum.  What  should  I 
have  done? 

P.  Hallic  Cymbol 

Beat  it. 

•  »  » 

Dear  Preyboy:  What  is  the  record  of 
the  longest  kiss  ever  held? 

— Clyde  Fern, 
Paterson,  N.J. 

A  Ralph  Fremis,  on  Nov.  27, 1947,  went 
parking  with  his  date,  a  Miss  Pat 
Migroyn,  when  the  Polident  on  his  uppers 
leaked,  thereby  cementing  them 
together.  Although  he  managed  to  ex- 
tricate his  uppers  from  his  mouth,  the 
plate  remained  on  Miss  Migroyn.  She 
now  works  in  a  carnival  where  she  eats 
food  without  opening  her  mouth. 

•  •  • 

Dear  Preyboy:  The  other  day  while 
getting  married,  my  cummerbund 
snapped  off  and  my  pants  accidentally 
fell  down.  Mooning,  my  parents,  her 
parents,  and  the  minister.  What  should  I 
do? 

Go  to  college.  They'll  never  notice  you 

there. 

•  *  * 

Dear  Preyboy:  What  would  you  con- 
sider the  best:  Giacomo  de  Pasquali's 
Napolitello,  1898  Chianti,  or  Le  Mar- 
tinique Sebastiane  1911? 

Rheingold  1964. 

Address  all  correspondence  to: 
Preyboy  Advisor 
241  Intercourse  Ave. 
Chicago,  111. 
We  don't  fool  around. 
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PREYBOY  PANTY  JOKES 


^        Our  unabashed  dictionary  de- 
mm     scribes  a  triangle  as  when  a  man 
0,     falls  in  love  with  his  wife's  boy- 
friend. 

*    *  * 

Joe:  I  thought  that  you  went 
to  that  blonde's  apartment  to- 
night. 

Mike:  I  did. 

Joe:  Then  how  come  you  are 
home  so  early? 

Mike:  Well,  we  were  sitting 
around,  chatting,  and  then  she 
reached  over  and  turned  the 
lights  off. 

Joe:  So? 

Mike:  I  can  take  a  hint. 


He:  Any  good  girls  in  this 
town? 

She :  All  the  girls  in  this  town 
are  good. 

He:  How  do  you  get  to  the 
next  town  ? 


(9 


mm 


What  a  picture  it  would  be! — 

Cleopatra  playing  the  life  of 

Elizabeth  Taylor. 

*    *  * 

Our  roving  secretary  com- 
mented, "Some  of  those  bachelor 
apartments  have  hi-fidelity  in 
one  corner  and  infidelity  in  the 
other." 


cut) 
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"Do  you  realize  that  overindulgence  in 
sex  impairs  the  hearing?"  the  reform 
speaker  roared. 

The  Yahoo  staff  turned  to  each  other 
and  spoke  simultaneously:  "Eh?  What'd 
he  say?" 

*  *  * 


The  Massachusetts  politician  died  and 
was  amazed  to  find  himself  at  the  gates 
of  Heaven. 

"What  am  I  doing  here,"  he  asked  St. 
Peter,  "I  cheated  people,  lied  and  stole." 

"You  belong  here,"  replied  the  old 
gatekeeper. 

"But  it's  no  use  trying  to  sn°ak  in.  You 
must  have  records.  .  ." 

"No,"  smiled  St.  Peter,  "there  are  too 
many  of  you.  It  would  be  too  much 
trouble  to  keep  records." 

And  so  the  politician  entered  the 
coveted  world.  But  just  as  he  passed 
through  the  pearly  gates,  he  noticed 
several  beautiful  young  ladies, ,  well 
developed,  desirable,  and  strangely 
enough  they  were  all  kicking  each  other. 

"What's  the  matter  with  these  g|rls?" 
he  called  back  to  St.  Peter. 

"They're  virgins,"  said  the 
gatekeeper. 

"But  why  are  they  kicking  ithem- 
selves?" 

"They  just  found  out,"  replied  the 
gatekeeper,  "that  we  don't  keep  records 
here." 
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POINTLESS, 
FOLD 

Wide  Of  Alfred  E, 


ONE 


Artist  and  writer:  John  Cumey 


SINCE  EVERYONE  HAI  READ  THIS  MAG  BY  THIS 
POINT  THEY  KNOW  I'M  NOT  THE  IDIOT  THEY  SEE 
THEY  WILL  SEE  THpTRK  IS  ONE  MORE  COMPLEX 


THE  DARKER  U 


prow  place  dept 


THE  SIQHTS  THAT  BITE  IN 
THE  USA. 


THIS  ISSUE-SPOTLIGHTING 

AMHERST 


MASSACHUSETTS 


WaJ.ivjIjrHbuf  a  bee*") 
^f.p^.  Vo«-  wore  lienf-  i 
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DID  YOU  EVER  GET  THE  IDEA  THAT  THAT  ALL-AMERICAN 
MEDIUM,  THE  COMIC  STRIP.  IS  NO  LONGER  REPRESENTATIVE 
OF  THESE  HARD  TIMES?  THAT  THE  CHARACTERS  JUST 
DONT  ACT  LIKE  THE  REAL  AMERICAN?  TRY  THESE. 

REALISTIC  COMIC  STRIPS 


/       LOOK.  VCHAYC 

I  scnoOt...iwT  ru*T 


pa*hqo 
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*  PUPILS...  " 


STATE  LAW 

(HEALTH  AND  SAFETY  CODE  03335) 

REQUIRE  THAT  YOU 

WASH  YOUR  HANDS 

AFTER  READING  THIS  MAGAZINE 
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It  was  this  cartoon  that  caused  the  Massachusetts  Government  to  launch  a  probe  into 
the  YAHOO  and  later  led  to  the  magazine  being  banned  for  two  years. 
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Response 

These  two  pages  are  a  sample  of  the  news  media  and  public  response  to  the  previous 
cartoon.  It  was  this  campaign  by  the  nameless  people  and  Boston  RecoTd-AwievicciTi  that 
resulted  in  the  first  death  of  Yahoo. 
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State  K  of  C 
Blasts  Yahoo 
Mass  Slight 

The  Knights  of  Columbus  joined  yesterday 
in  the  rising  condemnation  of  the  "blasphe- 
mous" cartoon  strip  ridiculing  the  most  sacred 

portion  of  the  Roman  Cath- 


NEW  CLERICAL  GARI 

Rev.  Maurice  J.  Makwty*y, 
Lawrence,  an  Auguart(5*n 

missionary,  no  longer 
wears  traditional  priest's 
attire,  above,  while  on 
duty  at  his  post  in  Japan. 
Bishop  there  has  givertpcr- 
mission  for  conventional 
conservative  business  apt, 
below,  to  be  worn  follow- 
ing Vatican  Council  meet- 

,n9-  (AP  Wireehoto) 


olic  Mass  which  appeared 
in  the  current  issue  of  Ya- 
hoo, the  University  of  Massa- 
chusetts humor  magazine.  A 
resolution  of  condemnation  was 
unanimously  adopted  at  the 
Knights'  annual  state  conven- 
tion in  the  Sheraton  Boston 
Hotel,  which  said,  in  part: 

"A  certain  student  from  the 
University  of  Massachusetts 
overtly  demonstrated  a  sacri- 
legious affront  to  our  beloved 
Church  by  a  disgusting  por- 
trayal of  the  consecration  of 
the  Mass. 

"Be  it  resolved  that  the  State 
Deputy  submit  a  letter  to  the 
dean  of  the  University  of  Mass- 
achusetts unequivocally  express- 
ing our  indignation  and  pro- 
found resentment  at  this  affront 
to  all  Catholics." 

Just  who  drew  the  strip 
interested  Sen.  Francis  X. 
McCann  (D)  of  Cambridge.  He 
demanded  that  the  newly- 
formed  Free  Press  Committee 
at  the  University  make  public 
the  artist's  name.  The  Free 
Press  Committee  was  formed 
to  protest  the  order  of  the 
State  Senate  to  investigate  all 
UMass.  student  publications. 

"These  lads  have  failed  to 
distinguish  between  liberty  and 
license,"  McCann  declared.  "I 
didn't  think  that  academic  ex- 
pression went  as  far  as  ob- 
scenity, or  attacks  on  religion. 

"If  they  are  such  advocates 
of  the  right  of  the  individual 
up  there,  then  at  least  we 
should  know  who  the  individual 
was  who  drew  that  cartoon. 

"Along  with  the  right  to  ex- 
press an  opinion  comes  the  re- 
sponsibility to  be  identified  with 
it  and  to  stand  up  behind  it," 
McCann  continued,  then  asked: 

"Or  are  we  dealing  in  anony- 
mous, scurrilous  material?" 

McCann  said  he  did  not  feel 
the  senatorial  investigation 
would  be  a  threat  to  academic 
freedom. 
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A  man  lay  dying  in  the  street, 
apparently  of  natural  causes.  A 
priest  ran  up  to  him. 

"Are  you   a   Christian,  my 


son  7" 

The  man  nodded,  and  the 
priest  recited  the  last  rites.  "Do 
you  have  any  last  wish,  my 
son?" 

"Yes,"  the  dying  man  gasped, 
"get  me  a  rabbi." 

The  priest  was  confused,  but 
did  as  he  was  asked.  The  rabbi 
came  and  asked  what  the  dying 
man  wanted. 

"I  want  to  convert  to  Judaism 
before  I  die."  whispered  the 
man. 

Though  it  was  unusual,  the 
rabbi  conducted  the  necessary 
ritual.  Afterward  the  priest 
came  up  to  him  and  asked,  "Why 
did  you  do  it,  my  son?" 

The  dying  man  rasped,  "It  is 
better  that  one  of  them  should 
die  than  one  of  us." 
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A  is  for  administrator 
and  it's  like  selling  our  soul 
We've  got  to  thank  them  for 
being  good  guys  on  thi  whole 

B  is  for  Beacon  Hill 
the  capital  down  town 
that  Golden  Dome  is 

C  is  for  cops 

C  is  for  Cops 
so  big  and  so  large 
and  arresting  the  yahoo 
on  a  morals  charge 

D  is  for  dirt 
we  print  it  here 
while  taking  our  pot 
and  drinking  our  beer 

E  is  for  Education 
but  not  at  UMass 
we  haven't  any  money  sj 
we  can't  go  to  class 

F  is  for  finagling 
and  you  can  be  sure 
you'll  find  it  in  Boston 
in  the  legislature 

G  is  for  Gosh  all  golly 
and  Gee  Whiz  and  other 
words  you'll  find 
plenty  of  in 
the  mag 
in  the  future 

H  is  for.  .  .  . 
Aw,  do  we  have  to  say 
A  certain  legislator 
from  the  State  of  the  Bay 

I  is  for  India 
where  the  editors  are 
'cuz  they  received  tickets 
to  go  very  far 

J  is  for  jokes 
political  we've  selected 
the  trouble  is  that 
they  get  elected 

K  is  for  Kangaroo 
a  type  of  court 
kind  the  Record  American 
is  bound  to  support 


L  is  for  Loud 
a  kind  of  a  noise. 
Should  have  been  over  architects 
instead  of  college  boys 

M  is  for  Med  School 
which  we'll  never  see 
until  about  the  year 
nineteen  eighty  three 

N  is  for  News 
and  we're  getting  the  hint 
that  Unlike  New  York  Times  it's 
"All  the  news  that  fits  in  print" 

O  is  for  "Oh!" 
which  politicians  will  say 
when  in  Novenber  they're 
out  of  office  to  stay 

P  is  for  Pot 
something  the  Yahoo 
editors  take  when 
they  turn  out  all 
that  nastiness  and 
trash  and  lewd 
and  tasteless... 

Q  is  for  queer 
the  political  situation 
is  it  just  bad  in  Mass. 
or  all  o'er  the  nation 

R  is  for  Record  American 
our  favorite  page 
because  it  works  so  well 
in  our  bird  cage 
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S  is  for  sensationalism 
and  all  of  those  capers 
to  hell  (oops)  with  the  truth 
it  doesn't  sell  papers 

T  is  for  taxes  which 
we  all  pay 

to  the  wonderful  state 
Massachusetts  Bay 

U  is  for  University 
where  we  go  to  learn 
until  the  budget  was  slashed 
now  we  do  a  slow  burn 


W  is  for  waste 
it  abounds  in  this  state 
too  bad  that  taxpayers 
aren't  very  irate 

X  is  for  X-ray 
what  should  really  be  done 
to  find  out  what  goes  on 
in  dear  old  Boston 

Y  is  for  Yahoo... 
...heh,  heh,  heh... 

is  for  Zoo 
a  type  of  a  c 

Z  is  for  Zoo 
a  type  of  a  circus 
There  appear  people  that 
Really  can  irk  us 
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"Bob  Johnson  ...  is  there  a  Robsit  Johnson  .  .  .  Johnson,  Robert  Johnson.  p!e?se 


gvmbcjuc  sex 


BATEASC  -  COOPER 


AjARcU^ST 


VIRGIN 


FKfcTERMTi&S, 


oo 


Q 


»MTRoveRT 


o 


1968-9 


Yeah!  Who? 

I'm  sure  you  remember  YAHOO. 
For  you  Freshmen  and  Sophomores 
who  do  not,  YAHOO  used  to  be  the 
name  of  the  University  of 
Massachusetts  humor  magazine. 
The  general  atmosphere  it  created 
was  one  of  nausea  occasionally 
punctuated  with  a  burst  of  genuine 
satiric  humor.  The  garbage  content 
of  the  magazine  did  not  bother  the 
administration  of  the  University  or 
the  Massachusetts  State 
Legislature,  but,  unfortunately,  the 
infamous  satiric  cartoons  cut  too 
close  to  the  bone. 

The  cartoon  that  began  the  whole 
mess  depicted  a  Roman  Catholic 
priest  pulling  a  rabbit  from  a 
chalice.  This  attempt  to  portray 
religion  as  growing  from  the  same 
background  as  cults  of  magic  was 
seen  by  the  Massachusetts  State 


Legislature  as  an  attack  on  the 
Catholic  Church  by  a  horde  of 
pseudo-intellectual  bigots.  Coin- 
cidentally,  the  University's  budget 
was  before  the  Legislature  at  that 
time.  It's  amazing  what  a  little 
scandalous  diversion  can  do  to  an 
educational  budget  in  this  state. 

The  Senate  committee  that  was  to 
investigate  campus  publications 
never  materialized  on  campus.  For 
that  we  can  thank  posthumously  the 
Free  Press  Committee  and  the  three 
thousand  students  who  signed  their 
petition. 

YAHOO  was  allowed  to  publish 
one  more  issue  as  a  test  of  its 
promise  to  clean  up  the  satire  and 
stick  to  the  absurd  production  of 
garbage  for  undergraduate  con- 
sumption. Well,  the  next  issue  was 
utterly  innocuous.  It  could  have  been 
distributed  to  third-grade 
classrooms  around  the  country  and 


been  met  with  favorable  response, 
except  (the  plot  sickens)  for  a  full- 
page  cartoon  on  the  last  page1  of  the 
mag.  It  was  merely  a  sketch  of  the 
Mass.  State  House  on  Beacon  Hill  in 
Boston.  But,  instead  of  a  gold  dome, 
protruding  from  the  top  of  the 
building  was  an  enormous  ass.  So 
much  for  the  Legislature.  So  much 
for  YAHOO. 

Since  that  day,  so  long  ago  now, 
when  all  funds  for  the  humor 
magazine  were  suspended  (YAHOO 
couldn't  even  charge  a  pencil  in  the 
University  Store!)  the  staff  of  the 
magazine  has  had  a  one  hundred 
percent  turnover.  The  name  is  gone, 
the  style  and  attitude  have  changed, 
but  the  purpose  is  still  the  same:  to 
present  to  the  University  com- 
munity a  magazine  explosively 
packed  with  topical  satire.  We  also 
don't  mind  just  making  you  laugh. 
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"My  sermon  today  deals  with  Darwin  .  .  .  ."  51 
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SPEECHES  WRITTEN ! 
also,  TERM  PAPERS, 
position  papers, 
editorials,  essays,  and  lots, 
lots  more. 
Simply  send  us  a  topic  and 
we  will  write  whatever  you 
need.  Just  tell  us  what 
political,   religious,  racial, 
nationalistic,  or  creedish 
stand  you  wish  us  to  support, 
and  we  will  support  it.  We 
prode  ourselves  on  being 
able  to  take  any  stand  on  any 
subject  you  can  name,  based 
on      many      years  of 
professional  experience. 
Price  list  on  request. 
Ghost  Writers  in  the  Sky,  Inc. 
1600  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
Washington,  D.C. 


...it  has  now  been  proved  beyond  a 
doubt  that  smoking  is  the  major  cause  of 
statistics. 
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WORLD  ALLIANCE  FOR  REPRESSION 


W.A.R. 

WHY  SEND  C  A  R  E  PACKAGES, 
WHEN  YOU  CAN  SEND  WAR. 

Just  one  dollar  of  vour  money  will  defoliate  three  dangerous 
nee  paddies,  drop  one  five-megaton  bomb  on  the  enemy  village 
of  your  choice,  or  drop  fifty  gallons  of  napalm  on  those  dast 
ardly  commies  Just  lie  bock  and  imagine  the  smiles  on  the 
faces  of  our  allies  as  they  watch  your  gifts  fall  like  ram  from 
heoven,  knowing  that  someone  back  here  in  the  states  is  think 
ing  of  them 

Send  YOUR  dollar  today,  to 

W  A.R. 
Box  49381 7 
U  Phuc  Dup 
Vietnam  0)002 


INCLOSURES  ARE 

PERSONAL  IN  NATURE 

Content!  will  not  b«  dl!clo4»«  or  dUcuMad  with  Individuals  unUn 
lhay  hav*  a  direct  orrtclal  Inter*!!  In  thil  matter. 
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I  An  equal  opportunity  destroyer  i 
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Mass  Hysteria  is  generally  intended 
to  be  either  humorous  or  satiric. 
However,  we've  a  few  things  to  say  that 
are— believe  it  or  not— serious. 

In  this  issue,  once  again,  there  is  a  lot 
of  satire  and  humor  directed  at  the  so- 
called  right  wing  and  the  conservative 
establishment  in  general.  Yet,  as  a 
humor  and  satire  magazine,  YAHOO 
must  be  extremely  careful  not  not  to 
become  a  political  mouthpiece  for  any 
one  faction,  right  or  left.  We-  must 
constantly  strive  to  maintain  the 
position  of  the  independent  critic,  to  see 
and  expose  all  absurdities,  faults,  and 
hypocrisies,  whether  they  be  those  of 
our  friends,  our  "enemies,''  or  our- 
selves. 

Because  of  these  beliefs,  we  of 
YAHOO  have  tried  to  balance  criticism 
of  the  right,  the  left,  and  the  apathetic. 
But  we  have  run  into  several  severe 
problems  and  setbacks.  What  once 
could  easily  have  been  identified  as 
satire  has  become  a  very  serious  part  of 
the  rhetoric  and  ideology  of  many,  if  not 
all,  extremist  groups. 

In  order  to  write  an  effective  piece  of 
satire,  it  is  generally  necessary  to 
exaggerate  the  inconsistencies,  faults, 
and  hypocrisies  of  the  subject  to  the 
point  where  they  are  obviously  absurd. 
But  many  extreme  political  groups 
have  already  reached  the  point  of  ob- 
vious absurdity,  both  in  rhetoric  and  in 
practice,  making  it  virtually  impossible 
to  satirize  them. 

The  far  right  and  the  far  left, 
especially,  have  rejected  reason,  logic, 
and  even  reality,  building  in  their  place 
absurdist  fantasy  worlds,  peopled  with 
mind-monsters  and  missionaries,  self- 
styled  gods  and  kings,  all  driven  on- 
ward by  illusions  of  power  or,  oc- 
casionally, by  naive  visions  of  Utopia. 
Their  fantasies  become  real  to  them, 


and  suddenly  expediency  and 
rationalizations  replace  ethical  in- 
tegrity. The  end  becomes  a  justification 
for  the  means— any  means. 

Thus  we  find  the  ironic  phrases  which 
are  no  longer  jokes:  "kill  for  peace", 
"we  have  to  destroy  it  to  save  it", 
"what  are  a  few  lives  for  such  a  worthy 
cause?",  and  others.  These  come  with 
equal  sincerity  from  both  the  far  right 
and  the  far  left.  Democracy  as  an  at- 
tainable ideal  may  be  slowly  going 
down  the  drain;  but  instead  of  putting 
in  the  plug,  extremists  of  both  sides  are 
installing  pumps  to  speed  the  process. 

What  is  the  point  of  saying  this  in  a 
humor  and  satire  magazine0  How  does 
it  concern  YAHOO?  Briefly,  humor  and 
satire  are  based  upon  reason- 
especially  satire.  Both  concern 
themselves  with  the  irrational  elements 
of  man  and  society  from  a  sometimes 
carefully  hidden  base  of  reason.  Their 
purpose  is  to  make  us  aware  of  our 
inconsistencies,  our  faults,  and  our 
hypocrisies;  to  get  us  to  laugh  at 
ourselves  when  we  act  irrationally;  to 
make  us  see  our  faults  so  that  we  will 
change  what  we  can  and  learn  to  cope 
with  what  we  cannot. 

But  the  important  point  is  that  they 
depend  on  a  relatively  rational 
audience  for  their  existence— they  can 
have  little  effect,  if  any,  upon  an 
audience  that  has  chosen  to  relinquish 
its  hold  on  reason. 

Quite  obviously,  then,  we  are  con- 
cerned. We  are  concerned  as  editors  of 
a  humor  and  satire  magazine  that 
depends  on  reason  and  a  basic  ob- 
jectivity among  its  readers;  because  if 
(when?)  people  become  irrational  to 
the  point  of  absurdity,  and  can  no 
longer  laugh  at  themselves  or  the 
world,  YAHOO  must  die.  And  we  are 
concerned  as  people,  because  we 
believe  in  reason  and  in  a  willingness  to 
seek  solutions  to  problems  using  that 
reason,  rather  than  capitulating  to 
escapist  fantasies  and  destroying  what 
chances  there  are  for  people  to  come 
together. 

We  don't  believe  that  you  can 
convince  people  with  insults  or 
violence,  any  more  than  the  Pentagon 
can  convince  the  Vietnamese  people  of 
anything  by  destroying  their  country 
with  bombs,  chemicals,  and  bullets. 
And  it  would  be  nothing  short  of  ab- 
solute, total  hypocrisy  for  us  to  excuse 
such  tactics  by  claiming  that  "we  are 
right  and  they  are  wrong."  Our  only- 
chance  is  to  stop  the  polarization,  look 
at  each  other  as  people,  and  come 
together— laughing. 

Peace! 
The  Kditors 
and  Yushnik 


Why  men  in  Military,  Security,  Police,  FBI,  CIA,  Credit, 
Insurance,  Accounting  and  Government 

""INFORMING 

IN  SPARE  TIME 

as  a  way  to  increased  earnings 

Whatever  your  present  position— whatever 
your  goals  for  the  future,  you  can  multiply  your 
opportinities  for  rapid  promotion,  big  income 
and  prestige  through  LaSail  stool  pigeon  training 
at  home. 

A  knowledge  of  finking  is  regarded  today  as  indispensable 
equipment  in  every  activity  of  life.  The  greatly  increased 
role  of  government  in  spying,  the  many  new  problems  of  law 
involving  taxes,  insurance,  war,  drugs,  narcotics,  and  much 
more — all  require  and  informer  who  can  make  day-to-day 
eavesdropping  effectively.  That  is  why  leading  ad- 
ministrations and  corporations  seek  out  such  men  and 
reward  them  with  top  salaries. 

You  can  master  squealing  easily  and  enjoyably  at  home, 
school,  or  the  office— at  remarkably  low  cost— learning  who 
will  buy  what  information  at  which  price — under  the 
supervision  of  LaSail's  distinguished  police  faculty. 

and  Mail  this  card  today 


Cut  out . 


FREE  BOOKLET:  "INFORMING    FOR   FREEDOM  IN  THE 


U.S.A."  j 


LASAIL  EXTENSION  UNIVERSITY 

A  Correspondence  Institution 
State  Police  Barracks,  Boston,  Massachusetts 

Name  Age  Sex  .  .  .  . 

Address  

City& 

State  

Zip 

County  No  

Working 

Occupation  Hours.  . .  .A.M..-. .  .P.M. 


Type  of  Information  You  Can  Give 
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"WHAT  DO  YOU  WANT, 
GOOD  GRAMMAR  OR 
GOOD  TASTE  7" 


^3'^  SO  THE1   0£\//)uJED  Trie  pouwO... 


1970-1. 


PSYCHOLOGICAL 
STUDIES  OF 

TYPES  OF  MEN  IN  PUBLIC 
RESTROOMS 

1... EXCITABLE— Shorts  half 
twisted  around,  cannot  find  hole, 
rips  shorts. 

2... SOCIABLE— Joins  friends 
in  piss  whether  he  has  to  or  not. 

3... CROSSEYED— Looks  into 
urinal  on  left,  pisses  into  one  in 
centre,  flushes  one  on  right. 

4... NOSEY— Looks  into  next 
urinal  to  see  how  the  other  guy  is 
fixed. 

5... TIMID— Cannot  urinate  if 
someone  else  is  watching, 
flushes  urinal  as  if  he  had 
already  used  it,  sneaks  back 
later. 

6  .  .  .  INDIFFERENT  —  All 


urinals  being  used,  he  pisses  in 
sink. 

7. ..CLEVER— No  hands, 
shows  off  by  fixing  tie,  looks 
around,  pisses  on  floor. 

8... WORRIED— Is  not  sure  of 
what  he  has  been  into  lately, 
makes  quick  inspection. 

9... FRIVOLOUS— Plays 
stream  up  and  down  and  across 
urinal,  tries  to  hit  fly. 

10...  ABSENTMINDED— Opens 
vest,  pulls  out  tie,  pisses  in 
pants. 

11... DISGUSTED— Stands  for 
awhile,  gives  up,  walks  away. 

12... SNEAK— Farts  silently 
while  leaking,  acts  very  in- 
nocent, knows  man  in  next  stall 
will  be  blamed. 

13  .  .  .  CHILDISH  —  Leaks 


directly  into  urinal  bottom,  likes 
to  see  it  bubble. 

14 . . .  PATIENT  —  Stands  very 
close  for  a  long  time  waiting, 
reads  newspaper  with  free  hand. 

15... EFFICIENT— Waits  until 
he  has  to  take  a  crap,  then  does 
both. 

16. ..TOUGH— Bangs  dong 
against  urinal  to  dry  it. 

17... FAT— Has  to  stand  back  to 
take  a  long  blind  shot  at  urinal, 
misses,  pisses  in  shoe. 

18... LITTLE— Stands  on  box, 
falls  in,  drowns. 

19. ..DRUNK— Holds  left 
thumb  in  right  hand,  pisses  in 
pants. 

20.  .  .  WITHDRAWN  —  Places 
foot  in  urinal,  pisses  down  leg, 
eliminating  noise.  57 
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Trap  No.  3  is  the  simplest  and 
most  heartwarming  trap  of  all. 
It  can  be  made  easily  by 
driving  a  solid  iron  rod  (B)  or 
section  of  steel  I-beam  into  the 
ground  next  to  a  small, 
defenseless-looking  bait  tree 
(A),  which  hides  the  rod  from 
the  unsuspecting  snowmobilist. 
Thus  numerous  snowmobiles 
can  be  utterly  destroyed  or 
crippled  with  a  very  simple  and 
inexpensive  device,  to  the 
delight  of  all  lovers  of  peace, 
quiet,  and  uncluttered  wintry 
woods. 
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SNAG  A  SNOWMOBILE 
FOR  ECOLOGY 


by  Y.  Stevens 


In  recent  years  the  number  of 
snowmobiles  has  snowballed 
into  epidemic  proportions. 
Each  winter  I  find  more 
crushed  trees  and  beer  cans 
deep  in  the  woods  along  the 
tracks  of  these  creatures  then  I 
found  the  previous  winter. 
Snowmobile  enthusiasts  are 
quick  to  deny  responsibility  for 
such  unmitigated  attacks  upon 
the  innocent  beauty  of  the 
virgin  forest;  some  even  going 
so  far  as  to  cast  aspersions 
upon  elves,  as  if  casting  beer 
cans  and  empty  cigarette  packs 
were  not  enought!  Fur- 
thermore, their  incredible 
thought-disturbing,  peace- 
dissolving  racket  is  enough  to 
infuriate  anyone  who  has 
walked  deep  into  the  woods 
through  the  snow  to  find  peace 
and  an  atmosphere  conducive 
to  contemplation. 

Therefore,  as  a  public  service 
to  all  those  gentle  (and  a  few 
not-so-gentle)  souls  who  are 
tired  of  being  chased  to  the  ends 
of  the  earth  by  loud,  exhaust- 
spewing,  tree-crushing,  litter- 
carrying  mechanical  monsters 
called  snowmobiles,  I  present  a 
few  snowmobile  traps  which,  if 
used  frequently  enought,  can 
rid  the  woods  of  a  dangerous 
and  noisy  pest. 

In  all  traps,  small  trees  of  the 
type  that  snowmobilists  love  to 
run  over  (to  prove  their  power 
over  nature)  are  used  as  bait. 
Such  a  tree  in  an  open  area  is 
irresistable  to  the  more  ob- 
noxious varieties  of 
snowmobilist. 
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Trap  No.  1  is  an  effective  pit 
trap.  The  pit  is  dug  to  any 
desired  depth  on  the  side  of  the 
tree  (A)  most  easily  ap- 
proached by  a  speeding 
snowmobile.  The  two  trap  doors 


(ci  and  C2)  are  held  shut  by  a 
latch  (B).  The  latch  should  be 
designed  to  not  sustain  the 
weight  of  a  snowmobile  with 
one  or  more  riders. 


Trap  No.  2  is  more  com- 
plicated, and  has  numerous 
variations.  It  works  on  the 
Mousetrap  Principle,  and  is 
highly  effective.  When  the 
snowmobile  hits  bait  tree  (A),  a 
spring  is  released  that  sends  a 
heavy  bar  (B)  flying  up  out  of 


the  snow  to  bash  in  the  front  of 
the  new  $1200  snowmobile, 
causing  severe  pain  to  the  right 
rear  pocket  of  the  owner. 
Sometimes  another  bar  (C)  can 
be  used  to  come  up  under  the 
snowmobile  and  massacre  the 
delicate  tread  links. 

(continued  on  precceding  page) 
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Paid  Advertisement 

Watch  for  our  resurrection 

later  this  month. 


THEY  ONLY  THINK  THAT  WE'RE  DEAD! 
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